OEDIPUS   COMPLEX   IN   THE   LIGHT   OF   EARLY   ANXIETIES
and the resulting changes threw light on the influence of early
anxieties on genital development. These changes, which were
only a step towards fuller genitality and stability, had already been
foreshadowed earlier on in Richard's analysis.
With regard to the interpretations adduced in this paper, it
goes without saying that I have selected those which were most
relevant to my subject matter. I shall make clear which inter-
pretations were given by the patient himself. In addition to
interpretations which I gave to the patient, the paper contains
a number of conclusions drawn from the material, and I shall
not at every point make a clear distinction between these two
categories. A consistent demarcation of such a kind would
involve a good deal of repetition and blur the main issues.
Early anxieties impeding Oedipus development
I take as my starting point the resumption of the analysis after
a break of ten days. The analysis had by then lasted six weeks.
During this break I was in London, and Richard went away on
holiday. He had never been in an air-raid, and his fears of air-
raids centred on London as the place most in danger. Hence to
him my going to London meant going to destruction and death.
This added to the anxiety which was stirred up in him by the
interruption of the analysis.
On my return I found Richard very worried and depressed.
During the whole first hour he hardly looked at rne, and alter-
nated between sitting rigidly on his chair without lifting his eyes
and wandering out restlessly into the adjoining kitchen and into
the garden. In spite of his marked resistance he did, however,
put a few questions to me: Had I seen much of'battered3 London?
Had there been an air-raid while I was there? Had there been a
thunderstorm in London?
One of the first things he told me was that he hated returning
to the town where the analysis took place., and called the town a
'pig-sty' and a 'nightmare5. He soon went out into the garden,
where he seemed more free to look round. He caught sight of
some toadstools which he showed to me, shuddering and saying
they were poisonous. Back in the room, he picked up a book
from the shelf and particularly pointed out to me a picture of a
little man fighting against an eawful monster3.
On the second day after my return Richard told me with
great resistance about a conversation he had had with his mother
while I was away. He had told his mother that he was very
worried about his having babies later on and had asked her
whether it would hurt very much. In reply she had, not for the
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